GENEVA

BOMBARDONE [springing up] Battler, by all thats
unexpected!

BATTLER [equally surprised] Bombardone, by all
thats underhand!

BOMBARDONE. You thoughtyou could steal a march
on me, eh?

BATTLER. You have ambushed me. Fox!

BOMBARDONE [sitting down] Undignified, Ernest.
Undignified.

BATTLER. True, Bardo. I apologize. [He takes a
chair from behind Sir Orpheus, and mounts the dais to the
right of the Judge> who now has a dictator on each side of
him] By your leave, sir. [He sits]*

JUDGE. I thank you, Mr Battler, for obeying the
summons of the court.

BATTLER. Obedience is hardly the word, sir.

JUDGE. You have obeyed. You are here. Why?

BATTLER. That is just what I have come to find out.
Why are you here, Bar do?

BOMBARDONE.  I am everywhere.

THE BETROTHED [boisterously] Ha ha! Ha ha ha!
Dam funny, that.

THE JUDGE. I must ask the public not to smile.

NEWCOMER [who has no sense of humor] Smile! He
was not smiling: he laughed right out. With all res-
pect to your worship we are wasting our time talking
nonsense. How can a man be everywhere? The other
gentleman says he came here to find out why he came
here. It isnt sense. These two gents are balmy.

BOMBARDONE. Pardonme. What does balmy mean?
NEWCOMER. Balmy. Off your chumps. If you want
it straight, mad.
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